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ORIGINAL SOCIAL COXINZR. STORY Continue ' In this manner until
you have 16 2 inches of 8 shells in
row. Narrowing: Make first 'shell and
make It single crochet on sheila,Y T I

AFTER IVIAINV YJ3ARS
A. Thanksfilvlns Story : '

in years, and I wouldn't dare to eat it,
but I am very fond of chicken."

No one told him the difference and
the poor man never knew that he had
Just been eating pork. However, it did
not have any bad affect on him.

Best wishes to all the readers.
. GRANDMA,

OLD ENGLISH RECIPES
'' FROM PRISCILLA

Miss M. C. ADLES
HAIR

Scalp and Face Specialist
ISABELif M --ilr -

9 Tili SOCIAL fl
'

Ercry 7ord Has Its Own Spirit, True cr False, tint Never Dies
- - v

"EVERY WOMAN'S OPPORTUNITY.
Tht Bulletin wants good borne letters, good business letters: good help-

ful letters f any kind the mind may suggest. They should be in band by
Wednesday of each week. Write on but one side of the paper.

Address, SOCIAL CORKER EDIT OR, Bulletin Office. Norwich. Conn.

Women of Refinement
WELCOME THE NEW HAIR STYLES, CLASSIC IN THEIR

AND BEAUTY. NO LONGER S IT FASHIONABLE

TO PILE THE HEAD WITH STACKS OF CHEAP HAIR. IF

ADDITIONAL LOCKS ARE NEEDED TO HELP OUT DE.FI

- CIENCIES, THEY MUST BE NATURAL, WAVY, SOFT HAIR,

OF PERFECT MATCH IN TINT AND TEXTURE. MISS ADLES

CAN MATCH ANY SHADE.

EVERYTHING FOR
HAIR, FACE and SCALP

She will be in Norwich All Next Week

NORWICH-Waureg- an House
NEW YORK 2730 Broadway

Telephone 704.

THREE PRIZES MONTHLY: $2.50 to Jrst; $1.50 to second; S1.00 to
third. Award made the last Saturday In each month. ,

PRIZES FOR

Kit pi Jjeemasd Bridge for letters, first prize. J2.6Q

Clara ef Canterbury, for recipes and lace crochet, second prize, $1.60.

PotJaioh of Seattle, for letter on Huckleberries and Muckleberrying
third prize, J100.

us, especially if every mother aora her
duty in the home.

INQUIKEIL
Norwich.

leaving out a shell; oq. the opposite
aide do. the same, so that it narrows to
6 shells, make 6 rows of shells, then
narrow to 4 shehs, and be sura you
always make your first and last shells
so that you do not spoil the edges.

lCrochet 3 rows ot 4 ahells, narrow 1

shell more, and work the neckpiece
with t sheila as long aa needed. Widen:
Crochet flrat shell, make tha single cro-
chet between sheila, and then work a
shell in there, work on as befor and
increase on opposite side in the same
manner. Crochet S rows of 6 shells, in-
crease to 7 shells and work inches
long. Finish oft the end where you
began with a row of shells. Worktight and it will give a fluted effect.

Don't forget to make a lew of those
crochet doylies for Christmas gifts
that Faye Verna sent directiona for
making last February. They are very
neat and pretty.

With best wishes to all members of
the Corner. - COItNTABSEL.

DOLLY'S BUSY TIMES.

Dear Editor and Sisters: The Cor-
ner is so interesting and I enjoy it so
much I must write again. I have been
so busy I could hardly find time to do
what I wish to do. You see I am
busy all day, and, then, in the eve-
ning, I aew on my Christmas gilts
(and only four weeka more).

I enjoyed Morning vJlory"s story.
Morning Glory,- why hare you not
written a letter? Have not you and
I about the came kind of a position?
I wonder if you are aa buay aa I am.

Fleur de Lie: I am sorry to Bay,
we do not hive any cowa. How I wiah
we did. Glad someone haa Bent in a
recipe for Chicken Pie without chick-
en.

Dear SiJter Ready: I wonder If wa
have ever met at the station. Poael-bl- y

we have. I am afraid I will have
to give up tho search. But I ahall
always b interested to know "Who's
Who." Perhaps Guess Who, or Sweet
William can help me out. Can you ?

Aunt Jemlmy: Yea, I am sure chick-
en raising pays well, especially at this
time of year, when we have to pay 6
cents apiece for eggs.

Cherisette was too buay to write
last week. Perhaps you will see why
later on.

Papa's Boy. Have you seen Ready?
Kuiry up; leap year will soon be here.

Elizabeth: Where is your letter? I
miss It. You must persuade Morning
Glory to write a lettsr. Her story
wok very good. Can't you induce your
better half to write?

Somebody of Lebanon: I wonder
Who's Who." Is it hard to guess?

Come again.
Nut: Vuu ought to be weii satis

fied this wek. I aee you have what
you have bun looking for. It Isn't
"flummery stuff," either. But its
Chicken Pio without chicken. Miss
your letters. How interesting they
have been. I guess you have Deen
entertaining, and the Social Comer
folks were there, too.

'thanksgiving greetings to all read-er- a.

DOLLY. ,

VOTE8 FOR WOMEN.
' Editor of the Social Corner: "Out- -
stdr's" suggestion to the sisters to
express their opinions on equal suf-
frage in the Social Corner is an excel-
lent one. Those of the sisters who are
too buev to write on tha subject for
the issue of Nov. 18th might write for
the Nov. 26th Issue.

I have attended a col-
lege before and after girls were ad-
mitted, and the benefits which I saw
which were derived by both sexes have
made me a firm believer in the prin-
ciple of -

I have lived in an equal suffrage
state for three years, and I never saw
or heard anything detrimental to tha
exercise of the franchise by women.
Women were elected to both branches
of the legislature, were nominated to
committees for which they were fitted
by training and Inclination, and con- -
scientiously performed th duties re- -
auired of them. One woman, a atate

Isenator, received the vote ot her ool
leagues for United States senator, for
which office she was well qualified.
The women did not neglect homo duties
to exercise the right of franchise, but
Bought to prepare thomselvea to as-
sume their responsibilities intelligent-
ly by studying sociology, economics
and civic questions. It is said that In
the first six months after women were
given the vote In Colorado more books
on clvtca, sociology, economics and po-
litical quesUons were sold than had
been sold for many years previously.

I believe in equal suffrage because
every argument why men. should vote
applies with equal force to women.
Almost every reason adduced against
woman suffrage can be applied with
like cogency against man suffrage.

Do women want it? Ninety-fiv- e per
cent, of the feminine population of
Santa Barbara, Cal., have registered,
or 500 more women than men. I

A few quotations: I

"There ia no sex In brains." " '

"Whatever men are, they are what
women have made them." j

"Womiin's sphere- - is in the home, ,

but the world is her horizon." ' i

"There are no rights of women be- - (

cause her rights are the rights of man- - j

kind
"The only way woman manages man

is to allow man to think that he man
ages himself.

A SUFFRAGETTE (for 20 years).
Norwich, Conn.

DELICATE CROCHET LACE.

Dear Editor and Sisters of the So-
cial Corner: Herewith I send a few
odd recipes: j

Stuffing for Ducks One-ha- lf pound
onions, minced, blanched and drained;
add three tablespoons grated bread-crumo- s,

one teaspoon powdered sage,
the- - liver of the duck parboiled and
minced, pepper, salt and cayenne to
taat . This quantity is sufficient for
one duck.

Suet Pudding One cup suet chop-
ped fine, one cup sweet milk, two cups
seeded raisins, one cup molaasea, two
cups flour. Steam two hours. Thla is
a very nice pudding.
Delicate Crochet Laoe Make a chain

of 13 stitches. Flrat row 7 d c in 7
stx. of ch., using end of eh. for first
d. c. Chain 1, make a ahll of 3 d. c in
2 st, of chain from hook ch. 1. 3 I. c.
in same st., ch. 1, 1 d. c. in end of ch,
turn. Second row Ch. 4, shell in
shell, ch. 1. d. c. in flrrt d. c. ch. 2, 1

d. c. in 3d ch. 2, 1 d. c. In 6 th d. c. ch.
2, 1 d. c- - in 7th d. c, turn Third row

1 s c, 4 d. c, 11 b c in first space, re-
peat In next space, 7 d. c. In next
space ch 1. shell in shell, 1 d. c. In 2d
8t. of ch. 4, repeat from second row.

Wonder what has become of Corn-
flower of Columbia.

CLARA OF CANTERBURY.

By

It was the morning of Thanksgiving
day a bleak November morning, with
a dull gray sky betokening snow and
with a bitter wind blowing over the
frostbitten fields. On such a morning
the.old Barber homestead looked pleas-
ant indeed, with its windows, full of
bright geraniums and the glimpses ofopen fires that sent their red forksdancing up the chimney to Join, the
winds.

Judge Barber, the owner of this old
family home, although an old man,
was as straight and tall as he was
when young, and he still ruled his
household and the village affairs, too,
with the same iron will oa of old; and
although he was respected by all, he
was mora feared than loved.

Years before he had turned his only
daughter, Betsy, out of doors because j
ene rerused to marry a rich young
farmer whose land adjoined his, and
instead had married a poorer man
whom she loved. They had had hard
luck; her husband had died and she
was left unprovided for with five small
children to care for: but the Judge
had never given in and would not help
her or allow his wife to.

Although the Judge was visiting a
brother in the distant part of the state
and was not expected home for the
holiday, nevertheless preparations were
being made in the big kitchen for a
big- Thanksgiving dinner. Mrs. Bar-
ber, a small, frail-looki- ng woman,
whose spirit had been Qrut-he- by her
hu'sband's domineering ways, was
lacking baskets brimful of good things
to be sent to her less fortunate neigh
bors. Sarah Smith, her buxom maid
of all work, was ornamenting a big
plum-cak- e with frosting, at the same
time keeping her; "eye on her mistress,
who appeared - more nervous than
usual. The table was laden with but-- "
ter and eggs, and dishes of pounded
spices, and flaky pies Just rescued from
the oven, and cakes both large and
small waiting their turn to be frosted.
Two great turkeys were roasting be-
fore the fire and their drippings fizzed
and sputtered down into the pan.

Every once in a while Mrs. Barber
would rush . to the window, and at
last Sarah's curiosity was fully arous-
ed.

"Do you expect many of them?" she
inquired.

"Let me see," said her mistress,
counting on her fingers. "Yes, Sarah,
there's six of them.''

"Mercy sakes!" said Sarah. "Where
you goin' to get 'em all? You never
have had-b- i '. the Elder and his wife."

"Some of 'em axe little tots," Mrs.
Barber continued, "and to think that
I am their own grandmother "

'Goodness sukee! interrupted Sa
rah, "you ain't never gone and asked
your daughter over to Thanksgiving
dinner, even if the Judge is away,
have you?"

"Yes, Sarah; Tve thought it all out
and he-ca- n't possibly be home till
after today, and it can't be wrong to
ask them over,"' she said, plaintively.

"No; 'tain't wrong, and I'm glad
you've got your spunk up at last, but
won't the. Judge be mad when he finds
it out," and' Sarah shook her head as
if relishing the prospect of seeing the
old man in a rage.

"Go up garret, Sarah, and bring down
the high-cha- ir and Betsy's little green
rocker, and go to the store, chamber
and get some nuts and apples."
' Sarah hutrled off, and. soon was
heard the. laughing and shouting of
children and, amid all the noise, could
be distinguished the cry of "Grand-
ma's house!"

Grandma ran to open the door, and
In tumbled four small boys who had
outrun mother and the toddling girl-bab- y.

In a moment more a tired look-
ing woman wearing a shabby hat and
coat came in and kissing the old lady
broke down and sobbed on her neck.

"There, there, child, don't take on
so," said her mother, and she led her

gant, you have two new bonnets to
once. When It is time for the old Dam-niq- ue

rooster to be et you can have
his wings saved up for next winter.

"I guess," says I. "Domnique wings
is just as good as Mercury wings:"

"What is Mercury wings, anyhow?"
says Jane.

"I suppose," says I, "thet's a new kind
of hens Cherisette bin gettin. Far as
I can find out she's sort of cousin to
'Ma' in the hen business, anyway."

I had kalculated I couldn't spend no
more -- time writing letters, I was that
drove; but when I seen that chicken
pie receipt I seen I'd have to thank
the Editor and Fleur de Lis and tell
them as how Jane Ann was tickled
most to death to get that there re-
ceipt: and I was some tickled, too.
Now if that other woman had just sent
along that apple pie without the apple
into it, we'd be all fixed for Thanks-
giving.

No, Aunt Jemima, there won't be
no money in raisin chickens if you put
um in a chicken pie. No-Slre- e.

It's up to Jim now to say as to
whether he wants to sell the "cropple
crown hen."

Ready, you tell your man he is
switched clear off the track if he thinks
I eat punkin pie only on Saturday.
Tell htm I can eat punkin pie Jest as
leng as he can furnish the pie.

Now I tell Jane I'll send John Henry
out to trap some chicken rabbits, and
she . shall make some punkin pies and
some of them mince pie without any
meat into them (tarnal shame we ain't
got that there apple one) and a loaf of
her mock raised cake and open a can
of tomato jam and we have a bang-u- p

fine Thanksgiving dinner, and cheap,
tco!

"But, Jane,"' says I, "if it hadn't
been for me setting myself to be sort
of a watchdog for the Editor you
wouldn't had all these nice economical
receipts. No, slree," says I.

"That's so!" says Jane, and "so Hz."
Your obedient sarvant,
V ;

NAT: ,

A MOTHER'S THOUGHTS.
Dear Sister S.: Your suggestion for

cleaning plush, furniture is a good one.
Blanche: If your family consists of

two, I would be inclined to think you
had a great deal of time for recreation.
Perhaps the only way that you will
realize this is to invite you to exchange
places with someone else who 'has
eight or ten.

Nursie: I think you are a good sen-
sible young woman.. Most of us moth-
ers spoil our children by not insisting
on obedience- -

A MOTHER.
Norwich.

WHY MEN ARE OPPOSED TO
WOMAN SUFFRAGE.

ting crude carbolic acid Into the white-waa- h.

I aavs all tha muBlln baga in
which 25 pounda of sugar'comes, and
sew them together until they are the
right size to tsck on a few of the win-
dows, so aa to let in plenty of air
without drafts. I wash the wlndowa
to let the sun in. I put In a large box
of dirt In front of a sunny window
for a dust bath. The chlckena spend
many happy hours wallowing; in it,
with the aun ahining at the aajne time.
The earth outside la frozen In winter,
of course, but the hens need to dum
themselves to keep free of lice, the
same in winter aa they do In summer.
No one should think of getting along
without it, for' a lousy ben will not
do well.

Aline: There are some good guess-er- a

In ths Corner. The (books you
mention will be fine.

Ready: You are truly the Corner's
godmother. If you have another
chance to find out "Who la Who,"
when your friend cornea over thla way,
I want you to be sure to come to see
me. I don't care if a few know who
is who. I would like to see your new
dishes. I, too, have added some to my
collection. I am longing for a pink
one.

Widow 8ubmlt: How young I felt
when I read your letter at being call-
ed a girl. I forgot all about going to
school In the flfUes.

E. P. C; There ia a moral to your
story.

WA.
. Waterford,

INQUIRER'S VIEWS.

Dear Editor and Friends: The So-
cial Corner seems to be a success. I
have enjoyed reading It and now take
the opportunity of sending In a few
lines.

I agree with Nurals about the care
of the children. Too many parents
neglect their duty by not properly cor-
recting them In time, leaving the bur-
den one for some one else's shoulders,
and unleaa the other party happena to
be a very capable person there is sure
to be trouble.

Some of our public school teachers
are equally aa lax in their govern-
ment; the result la the children do
very much aa tbay pleaae and lose re-
spect for their teacher.

When a command is given it should
be carried out. Too many commands
are aa harmful as too few. I feel sorry
for the poor children who are contin-
ually scolded when they make mis-
takes, or because they don't happen to
know as much as their elders. Scold-
ing frets the child and dulla his brain;
but teach the child and be firm In re-
quiring obedience; then the child will
respect and love you.

I think an Outsider and Aunt Jule
have the right Idea about woman's
rights. The time will come when the
wom.'n will cast their vote for those
they wleh to represent them in mak-
ing the laws. And we hope there will
be better men chosen than aome who
are now In office.

I think the mothers may be doing
good work while waiting for that time
to come by being well posted on the
topics of the day, ao they will bo able
to converse Intelligently upon any sub-
ject.

We must know who are the l(!st(
men, and what views they hold. If
they are the aame aa ours, and why
we have those vlewa.

We might talk over such subjects
with our children. A dutiful child in
sure to follow a wise mother's counsel.
I once heard a voter say:

"Who will be the women to go to
the polls. Juat the kind we do not
want, and politics will be worm for
such women."

It seems to ma If the right kind of
women could and would vote, the ob-
jectionable class would not overrule

STr. Editor: As Thanksgiving is
drawing near, perhaps some of the Sis-
ters would like some old English reci-pes: ...
, English Suet Pudding One large cup
of suet-afte- r it is chopped, four table-r.pj-

sugar, two tablespoons molasses,
i"lie cup raisins, one-ha- lf cup currants,
one-quart- er cup citron, two cups flour
and one teaspoon of soda sifted into
tt, one-ha- lf cup bread crumbs; add
spices to taste. Thin with cold water
just enough to make the stiffness of
fruit cake. Tie in a pudding cloth and
boil for four hours. ,

Fruit Cake Five cups of floSr, two
cups ; sugar, one cup wine," one cup
molasses, two pounds raisins, one
pound currants, one round butterr one
half pound citron, one pound English
walnut meats .chopped, six egg3, two
teaspoons soda, spices to taste. This
makes two good sized loaves..

English Fig Pudding One pound ot
figs, one cup chopped suet, two cups
bread crumbs, one-ha- lf nutmeg, three
eggs.. Chop the figs, add well beaten
eggs and other ingredients. With milk
enough-t- o make a stiff batter, tie in a
pudding cloth and boil for two hours.

English Rice Pudding One-ha- lf cup
rice, one cup sugar, one quart milk, one
teaspoon lemon juice. Bake slowly
two hours. This should be creamy
when done, but will not be if baked too
fast.

Quite English, you know!
PRISCILLA.

, Norwich.
THE TWINS HAVE BEEN SICK.

Dear Editor and Sisters: Just a few
lines this time, as I am too busy for
anything, and will be like other Sisters
a week from today. In another new
home, and this pleasant place I for
eight months have called home will
bo vacant for someone else.t shall have the paper and shall read
all your letters, but shall be very busy

lor a while; then I shall write you all
about my home, etc. We move by
auto van, as we are going out a little
from this city.

Dear Glenwood: I indeed felt so sor-
ry for you in your great loss of the
fruits and wished I might give you
some of mine, as we have two large
barrels full, let alone jells, etc.

The twins have been very 111, but are
better now. We think they over-at- e, as
they are so fond of wild game.

I must close and 'got to work. I am-nirea-

very tired, as this moving
means some work, but I am trying to
keep thinking that whatever is is best.

SWEET LAVENDER.
Norwich.

JANETTE ADVISES
CONCENTRATION.

Dear Sisters of the Social Corner:
Have any of you ever had so much to
do that you scarcely knew where to
begin first, or how to ever get throujrh?
If so. begin one thing at a time, con-
centrate your mind on that alone until
it is finished; then begin something
else, and treat it in the same way.' I
think you will be surprised at how
much work you can do and do it well.
Many people when they are burdened
with work rush from one thins to an-
other, doing a little to everything, and
still nothing is finished, and you are
all tired out.

'JANEOTE.
Norwich.

PAPA'S BOY WHISTLES
AND HAS A CLUB PIN.

Dear Editor and Sisters: I wonder
when we shall have our quartette? If
Ready objects if we meet there I willtry and do my little part, as I play the
piano (both quick and hymn music),
and sing soprano. I have tried to help
out in the choir, and did for a while,
but have given it up.

Guess Who: I am quite sure one
Sabbath you played the organ in
church and I sat near you and sang.
Am I not right?

Dear Ready: I am sorry you cannot
raise flowers. I planted some pansies
and had good luck; as good as you
could expect for a greenhorn. When I
come to see yoa with my gun andgame I will bring you a bunch (if Sis-
ter doesn't find it out). I have a
whistle and. a club pin. Be on the
lookout. When you hear a whistle nearyour home put. your head out of the
doer and ep.y:

"Here 'is where Ready lives."
Dear Elizabeth : Have you seen me

in my auto yet? Be on the watch
am coming soon.

Dear Cherisette: How do you do this
cold, snappy weather" You mention-
ed in your other" letter about the Leb-
anon auto-bu- s. I am coming and go
to Norwich with you if you do not
mind. Set the day and I will be with
you.
. Good luck to all.

PAPA'S BOY.
Leonard Bridge.

TOO LATE FOR NATS
HUSKING BEE.

Dear Editor and Friends: I was ter-
ribly drove tuther Saturday, and when
I hurried in to dinner I seen Jane Ann
looked worried like. I seen The Bul-
letin lay onto the table, and thinks I:
"What's up now?" but I said:

"Is dinner ready, Jane? I want to
eat if tiz lively and git out to work."

"All right!" says she, but she stop-
ped half way to the table with the
dish of beans in her hand and says
she:

"What does spell?" "Dun-no- ,"

says I.
Says she: "One of the Sisters in the

Social Corner says: 'Roosters' feathers
ia that!' "

"Drat the Social Corner," says I.
"Hustle that dinner onto the table. 1
want to get that corn fodder in afore
it rains." -

v Well, that settled the question for
then, and I et dinner and got the corn
in.

Arter chores were done and I had etsupper, which I topped with a piece of
punkin pie (Jane's, not Jim's) Jane lit
tho setting room lamp and got my
specs, and I took a look at the Social
Corner.

Now, Wild Cherry,-I- t Is a tarna
shame you didn't think of that ere
huskln' bee afore the corn was all into
the corn house. I told Jane so, anilsays she: , .

"W'hy, Nat. I thought you didn't
think much of Bees!' "

Says I: '"Jane, didn't you see they
was going to bring their feed 'twould
been all-fir- ed good eating, too. I guess
we could stood them under foot a spell
for that ere feed. Anyway, we'll try it
next year."

"Now," says Jane, ''did you see what
Cherisette says about my hat, and
what is

Says I: "You give me the dlctionery
and I'll see what Mr. Webster says."
but that didn't help me none like as
not ho did not know himsrlf.

I threw the book onto the table andsays I:
"Jane, that's one of them pesky for-yi- m

words folks put In their writing to
sort of show up their si.ihoolin'. Ouehtto be a law agin it. But as I figure it
out it means tail feathers is back num-
bers and wings Is on top."

"Oh," says Jane, "ain't so fashionableas wings! Well, then. I guess if tailfeathers are passe I'll "
"Now, Jane," says I ."you are too

tarnal proud. You've worn them there
feathers to the meeting housf. Hnd von
ain't Koina- to haute them now. andhaving folks lay you are so extras a- -

to the settle. Taking off her" hat she
tenderly stroked her hair and soothed
her as she would a child. v ,

"Try to forget all your trouble to-
day, o ear," see said. - '

"I can't mother. Father; wouldn't
have' us here if he knew.lt; and yet I
love him just the. same, and he used
to love me, loo, before I married poor
Ben," and Betsy gazed at the old fa-
miliar things with tear dimmed eyes.

"Yes, dear, he worshipped you be-
cause you had the spirit of the- Bar-
bers and were so smart and gay. You
didn't have much . mother , in you,"
sighed the old lady.

Meanwhile the children were getting
acquainted with Sarah and were romp-
ing around- - the house in high glee.
They knew just where to go for moth-
er had so often told them stories of
the old house and the mystery sur-
rounding grandpa, did net diminish its
fascinations. -

Soon dinner was ready ' and bow
good the chicken pie end turkey tatted
to those hungry little Doys, and how
they" iaughed when Sarah brought on
the little roast pig with a lemon in
lils mouth. They tasted of each . kind
of pie mince, apple, pumpkin and
ffo.uash and when they could hold no
more, they ran around the bouse and
came in and began all over again.

At last they were alt down In front
of the Are, cracking nuts on the
hearthstone. They' were just laughing
lngt a story grandma was telling when
the door opened, and there stoed the
Judge, white with anger. Betsy hug-
ged her baby close and the children
gathered around as if to protect her.

"Bo you came sneaking baok. as soon
as I went away, did your' he cried.
pointing a long, shaking finger at his
daughter.

"Don't blame her. Nathan." said his
wife, puttinx her arm around Betsy, "I
begged and begged her to come and
bring our little grandchildren to eat
one Thanksgiving dinner In thei old
house before I died."

"You dared to disobey my orders!"
said 'the old man. looking at his wife
in astonishment.

"Yes, I did. Years ago I was afraid
A you when you turned Betsy out be
cause she dared to disobey you', but
I am her own mother arid I will not
see her suffer." '

As the old lady defied him after so
many years of submission to his will,
the Judge seemed to age suddenly-an-
he sank into a chair. The conflict of
er. otions, surprise, love and anger, en-
feebled him and he bowed hia head, on
his hand.

"We must .jo away," slid. Betsy,. sad- -.
-Iy. , v

"Nobody shall touch my , mother!"
cried Rob. the oldest boy. "Let 'em try
if they dare."

It was the true Barber ring and the
lid man recognising it, looked up, and
said: "Ask your mother if she's sorry
for marrying that fellow I" ' - . . -

"No; I'm not. father. We loved each
other, .and were happy, though poor,
and I miss poor Ben," and Betsy broke
down and sobbed.
. The Judge sat silent, watching her,

until his face gradcaJly softened.' At
last he spoke: -

"Come to your old father, my child.
I will forget and forgive, as I hope to
be forgiven." -

Then, turning to his wife: '

"Mary, ask hem to oome, and live
with us in tht old place. There's mom
enough. I wish you'd dona it long
ago and I should have been a happier
old man.'' ' - ;

"Thank God for thig Thanksgiving
day!" sobbed the old wife. "We ve
got the children home again."

And there was the white-haire- d old
man with his daughter in his arms,
and the happy grandma surrounded by
1 er grandchildren, all held m the bond
of the old Pilgrim festival where the
spirit of Thanksgiving :iad turned sn
old man's anger to praise.

think for ' themselves and they will
come to the front quick enough.

I have read a good deal on this
subject and have tried to solve the
problem, and have ' come to the 'con- -,

elusion that back of it all is jealT
usy. Men think if the women vote

the tables will be turned. I wish moat
heartily that they might be I don't
think women would be quite so fear-
ful. 'There might be more Carrie Na-
tion spirit among them. As a general
rule toan don't want woman on a level
with himself. AUNTY.

Willimantic,

PROPOSITION FROM -

AUNT JULE.
Dear Editor and Sisters of the Cor-n- r:

Could ie not form some plan be-
tween so many of us, now that Christ-
mas is so near, to donate a few dimes
each to cheer some lonely old heart
on the coming Christmas, some poor
old soul that is wort-h- of a little kind-
ness. .

For years I sent a Christmas dinner
to a lonely old lady, and you may be-
lieve me when I say that on her death
bed a year ago her prayers for me
were something beautiful to hear. I
motion we send In our. little donations
to the Editor of the Corner. Who sec-
onds the motion? All hands up for the
good work! -

. ...
Ready: Why do yon not send me

the story I have waited so long for?
Dear Shut-I- n: I feel so sorry foryou and will write you if you will let

me. I thank you for your answer on
the voting question.

Daughter of Manafield Depot: I thinkthey Should give us a trial and-se- e of
what stuff we are made.

Cherisette: I will meet the autobus
from Lebanon any time you say and
will take a ride with you. ,

Ma: I am very wcIL thank 'you, and
hope you are the same. Are the chick-
ens coming on all right?

Mr. Bromley's poem is very true,
and very good. Lovingly,

Norwich. ACNT JULE.

HOW TO MAKE A BALTIMORE
NECKTIE.

Dear Editor and Sisters of the So-
cial Corner: As my retreat is a bitloneyly at this s 3a.se n of the year, I
find much pleasure in belonging to
such a circle as our Fecial Corner.
How entertaining and helpful it cer-
tainly is; : -

'Dear Sister Elizabeth - I hope you
will not be disappointed when you
learn that t is hardly probable that
we are old friends, because my. school
days did not begin until in the eight-
ies. We will be friends; now.

I want to send the " sisters
directions for making ' a Baltimore
Crocheted Necktie, as nothing would

land make a shell in the same stitch
where the s. c. was worked in-- repeat
from a single crochet- - between shell
and 3 chain, then 3 chain, and a shell
under the 3 chain of llrat row, repeat.

NOVEMBER '

kindly thought behind the gift, the
loving heart actuating the giver, which
makes the offering, be it large or small,
breathe forth the true Christmas spirit.

Let the friend to whom the gift is
sent feel we have put a part of our-
selves into its se'ectiori or arrange-
ment. Make it personal, the expres-
sion of a thought of her. It may be
only an inexpensive card or booklet;
Dut select one which bears her favor-
ite flower, a quotation from her fa
vorite author, or a sentiment especially
fitted to her condition, or needs; a
word o sympathy and love if sorrow
or affliction have come to her;' or a
message which will encourage and upl-
ift.-if h3r burdens are many and
hravy.

I wonder if those who live in the
country realize what a pleasing- gift
can be made by procuring one of the
glass globes with fitted cover to be
found in our department stores and
filling it with moss, tiny ferns, par-
tridge berries, adder's tongue, gold-
thread and other woodland treasures.
Some vary beautiful and artistic ones
have been arranged and given delight
for many months as they require no
care or water save the thorough
sprinkling when first put into the
globe.
- Or fill any pretty ' glass dish with
light moss and these same gleanings
from brookside and woody slopes, and
Vise it in place of the regulation fern
for centerpiece on dining table, keep-
ing it dally watered and it will surely
prove a "thing of beauty and a joy"
welL not exactly "forever," x.but for a
long, long time.

Or, perchance, you havo a friend
who is fond of reading-- Then you may
like to prepare a Christmas reading
box like one I sent which gave a
great deal of pleasure.

For weeks, yes months, before, when-
ever I found tn magazine or paper a
story or article particularly interest-
ing or humorous, I cut it out carefully
and tied the pages with a tiny bow
of holly ribbon, using a picture which
illustrated it, or some other attractive
one for the front cover.

In a smaller holly-cover- ed box la-
beled "Giggle Box," I enclosed many
bright and pithy clippings, clever say-
ings, puna, anecdotes, etc., etc., and
these, too, were greatly enjoyed. But
the members of the Corner may think
too much space has already been tak-
en by ONE OF THEM.

THE WISH OF JIM.

A happy Thanksgiving to the editor
and all the Social Corner friends is the
wish of Jim, who sends the following

Causes for Thanksgiving.
For all that God in mercy sends;-Fo-

health and children, home and
friends, '

For comfort In the time of need,
For every kindly word and deed.
For happy thoughts and holy talk.For guidance in our daily walk,

For everything give thanks!
For beauty in this world of ours,
For verdant grass and lovely flowers,
For songs of birds, for hum of bees.
For the refreshing summer" breeze,
For hill and plain, for streams,, and

wood,
For the great ocean's mighty flood,

For everything give thanks!
For the sweet sleep that comes at

night.
For the returning morning's light,
For the bright sun that shines on high,
For the stars glittering in the sky,
f or tnese ana everytning we see,
O Lord, our hearts we lift to Thee,

For everything give thanks!
Ellen Isabella Tupper.

Yantic - JIM.

GRANDMA'S CH ICKE N LESS
CHICKEN PIE.

Dear Sisters of the Social Corner:Thanksgiving day is nearly here again
and ven now preparations are rains

: on for the coming holiday. The chil-- j
dren are planning what they will do,

land talking about the turkey and othergood things they will have to eat at(Grandpas Thanksgiving. The Older
ones, too, are looking forward to the
lumiiy reunion.

In some homes it will be a day of
sadness. As one loved face is missedfrom the family circle and around thetable for the first time there is --one
vacant chair. But let us not grieve too
much for our lost ones, for they are notlost only gone on, before. In - few,perhaps very few, short years we willjoin them in the Heavenly home where
there will be no more sorrow, and "Godshall wipe away all tears from theeyes." So let us try and be cheerfuland make the day one of gladness andsunshine for our loved ones.

If our forefathers, who hart so little
of this world's goods, instituted andkept a day of feast and prayer, surely
we of this twentieth century ought to
be truly grateful for our manifoldblessings.

I ftave.been much interested in read-
ing the recipes for a "Chickenless
Chicken Fie." Now I will give you
mine: ,

: Fresh Pork P Tak the backbonepieces, or what is used for pork chops,
of a hog, and boil them. When coldcut in small pieo" season with salt,pepper and butter and make into a pie
the same as you would any kind of a
meat pre. We think it is fully equal to
chicken pie. In fact, some wouldscarcely know the difference.

This reminds me of something thathappened in our family some years ago.
It was In the days when the school
teacher "boarded around" in the dis-
trict according to the number of chil-
dren in the homes. It came the week
for him to board 'at the old homestead
and the first night for supper mother
served a pork pie. The schoolmasterrto very heartily and when the meal
wa? finished he said:

; "Mrs. , your chicken pie was
'Mry nice. If you h;ul any other meat

rhaii chi I coitlrinl" hive ?alen nny
of it- - I haven't touched a bit of pork

SOCIAL CORNER POEM,

Cld Times, Old Friends, Old Love.

fffesre are no days like the good old- days.
The days when we were youthfoL

SaThea humankind was pure of mind.And speech and deeds were truthful;
Sefor a love for sordid gold

Became, a man's ruling passion,
Ajkd before each, dame and maid be--

Eiave to the tyrant Fashion.
axe po girls k the good old

VH
Against the world Td stake 'em.

As kuiom asnd smart and clean of
heart

As the Lord knows bow to make 'em.
Cfiey were rich In spirit and common

sense.
'And piety all eupportin".

Cray could bake and brew, and hadtaught school, too.
Jkad they made such likely courtin.

fefcsre axe. no bora like the good old

- When we wars boys together.
JThea tha grass was sweet to the. bare-brow-

feet
That dimpled tha laughing heath err

3Tb.es peewee sang to the summer
dsnOr tha bee In the billowy clover.

Or down by the mill the whip -- poor-
wia

Echoed him night song over.
?

f&sra la no iove Bke the good old
. love

Th low that mother gave us.
SFs are old. old man. yet we are nine

again
Far fimt precious grace God cave

us.
6s we dream and dream of the good

old times.
And crur hearts' grow tenderer, fond-

er.
A those dear cud dreams bring sooth-

ing gleams
Of heaven away off yonder.

Eugene Field.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

FEI9CTLLA- - Perhaps Klva will send
In her recipe for ed raised
cake again. The editor has not the
time to look for recipes in back num-
bers unless the date is stated.

Iff AT-iK- The Thanksgiving story
yea sent in we have taken out of the
eoaa petition prize contest .because it
la timely, and you will receive The
Sulledn's regular space rates for it.

JAKE Wo are not overcrowded with
aortas tn competition for the $25 to

fee, distributed In prizes. Any person
can write as many stories as they
ftaooaja In competition. Time flies.
These Is only one week more before
the contest closes o'n December 2d.
?b awards will be announced Decem-
ber tth. Six prizes $19 to first; $5
to second; $3 to third and fourth; $2
to fifth and sixth.

DOLLT We could not tell you whateadys age is. She is old enough to
fee wise; and not too old to be merrv.
Perhaps this will help you to deter--

lor yoarseir.

HELPFUL CHRISTMAS SUGGES-

TIONS.

Friends of the Eocfal Corner: As our
Hrfnds are once more turning toward
Christmas with its atmosphere of good
cheer and friendliness, gift-maki- ng

and giving, perhaps some of us feela bit down-heart- ed because we can
io so little when we wish to do so

much. But, let us remember, it is the

Wash your clothes
with

z

Good soap washes clothes
Well if you use enough
elbow grease; but Gold Dust
Washes them more thoroughly

and with little or no rubbing.
Cdi Dust saves half your time,
and spares your poor back.

Another great advantage of Gold
rHl use any kind of water you
tka. Gold Dust softens the hard-
est water, and makes it soft as
rxin water.

Ccli Dost Is Just a vegetable-oi- l
soap in powdered form, with
other cleansing ingredients added
to make it work more thoroughly
and quickly than soap ever can.'

Just try Gold Dust next wash-- ,
' ,y, and see how much time you

;d Eust is
J ia 5C eire

, d large pack-Th- e

lar2
package means
greater economy.

thm GOLD DUST TWINS da JfWT Sifft

r
WHUMW, IVAIR t BRIT-

TLE, DRY, HARM!
or THIN,

or
WHEN DANDRUFF be-

gin to appear on Drrai
or Coat Collar

THEN, if lime for COKE.
Give the ra!p a Rmrr-ou- s

shampoo with CUKli
UQVID SHAMPOO
When the hair i dried, ap-

ply ens

0

UiAAD HAIR TONC
rubbing it well jnto trie nroot of the hair, enabling
it to reach and dentroy the
ca!p microbe and give the

blood refsel a healthy
stimulus.
Your druggist will iupply
you with theae two excel-

lent preparation for 75
cent.

THE KCLLS COMPANY

LT! WW" NEWBURGH, N. V. p

STOP DRINKING!
We have noid OKItl.VK, Wi standi ni

re.medy for the liquor hahll, for u uviin-be- r

of yTB. you will tin inl t-- 1 in
Kt owing that thoumtrida of mri Ium--

been renl'ired to liv- - of uoliriety iimi
IculiiHiry ly the aid of thin HiinlUHimu
artii'lH.

orrlne ia a simple . hornn Uenlinpni,
Hist rfiutri's no 1'imm of lliiii from wuu
winla you am tHkmg it. iSi.nl t..'l.i
and vou will l teurprlMi'tl wt lh iiii h
risulta. If aflwr a trinl, J"u fall to
Kt any berif.nt from lis ute, your
money will lis refund!.

Orrino la fir-a- i d In two forms.
Hfrret itnil Voluntary Trn t nirri t. Ckh
hut $1.1! box lnti than a. lanri
v ulfj spend In a day for Coins
r ami net tt fre booklet. We'll H'l-l- y

tell you of the kooi! work OHIMM'
1 doing. N. D. Hvin tHun, lid Main,

Coughing at Niflht
mcHtia loss of lip, which 1a "js 1 f.
rtiryune. Koley's Honey unci T;
Compound stnpa the couch OIK

rlivea the tickling and dryjiinu i il t!
throat and a the ludnim-- i noli
lirunes. Prevents a cold ilvri l'tl
into bronchitis or pnumoiiui, K in
always in the housi. lfufs wi WiM!

tut CM. Lee at Oagood Co.

THE FINEST
35c DINNER

m Town
DELL-H0F- F CAFE From 12 to 2

$3 000
(With CaUUozue KquJpment)

PHAETON

' POPE QUALITY HAS NEVER BEEN QUESTIONED

- After you have satisfied
yourself that the

Pope-Hartfo- rd
HAS NO SUPERIOR IN ANY FEATURE.

CONSIDER THE PRICE

H ir "?frr---
X i. .... a n it

-- m asfii ' -- - r

Dear Editor and Sisters: You may get J be nicer for hubby or lover,
tired having me drop in so often, but for a Christmas gift. "Of course,
after reading Aunt Jule's letter I just jou must choose the favorite color of
had to respond, for I have always been the one to whom you will give the
a suffragette myself; and although it tie. Use three spools of crochet silkmay not amount to much, I would like and a Not 13 erochat needle. Begin on
to "give my opinion. the bottom of the long end,. hleh is

IWis natural for most men to think 15 1- -2 inches long; then work the rjar-the- y
know more than the weaker sex row neckbani 15 inches, or to suit the

(women); - and again" they do know eize of collar worn,, and last the short
that woman is persisteni. , I believe end 6 inches long. - . - .
why there is so much said about worn- - Method of working: Chain Si
en voting Is because if they carry the ' stitches, work a shell of 5 double cro- -'
cay and vote they wiJL change a good chet in the fourth .chain from needle,many of the uien's plans-rthe-y have then catch down in the next fourth
made the awcs which are not worth stitch'. . with a single crochet - until 8
much, lack backbone, their Awn way. shells are in a row. . Second row. Chain
and they may fear that some day they S turn across the , row.. Chain 1

MA HAS THE HENHOUSES READY
FOR WINTER.

Iear Sisters and Brothers: I suppose
you all have everything ready for the
chickens this wlntor. I had nearly ev-
ery thin if ready when the cold days
came. I had a box of road dust to
keep to mix with equal parts ashes to
dust the setters with in caae I am nut
of the regular powder. The duat was
taken out and new put in the houses
to the depth of about three inches.
Board floors always have dirt put In
also, as the floors hurt the hen's feet
while scratching in the litter. , I hsve
a litter about six inches deep in win-
ter of leoves oak leavea are beat, as
they do not break up as easily. I
would like to use oat straw, but that
can be used for other purposes on the
farm to better advantage. I Put thegrata In this litter and make them
scratch for it lo get sufficient exer-cia- e.

Have whitewashed the houses, put--

The new Pope-Hartfo- rd Phaeton Is a onr of convenient alze which com-bine- s

the attractive features of th Pony TonneHU -- with tlx comfortable
proportions of the touring car. T.'o body r Beiriblcs that of thf J'ony. Ton-neau- ,

except that It Is built In sligruly am pit ficd form to hci oiiiuu
'passenger. '

Phaaten 4,000. Three Ton Truck (3,00.
A factory saleaman Is in Nonvl.'b every week. liemnnslrull.ir.il nr.

ranged by appointment. Bend for catalogue.
Telephone Charter 4SS0 or . nilclrcs i I ir a. i A,

THE POPE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, . HARTFORD, CONN.

in iq 1st have a woman president.
Vv e of hnd women who oppose

suffrage, but in sven cases out of
ten it is because they havo husbands
of the same mind. Let the women

X

iSlUeeiSSl--


